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A crowd collected round, and as they listened to
his stammering voice cried, ' Encore ! encore ! '
Some put corn, others water into the vessel suspended
from his neck. His pains decreased in proportion as
he rolled in the dust of the temple. He implored the
Sikhs to tell him how he could see the Guru. They
replied that, whenever the Guru of his own accord
sent for lepers, he might join them. He then began
to reflect that his coming was in vain, and if he could
find no refuge in the Guru's sanctuary, whither should
he go ? He therefore thought that he had better
remain where he was and die. He then began to
weep and laugh alternately. He blamed the sins of
his former existence for having been refused a sight
of the Guru, which was free as air to all others.

Some compassionate Sikhs represented the leper's
condition and devotion to the Guru. The Guru said,
* He speaketh truly. He hath found his former body.
Bathe him to-morrow in the water from my bath,
then wrap him up from head to foot and bring him
to me.' The Sikhs acted accordingly. The Guru
showed himself to him, and with his own hands
removed the cloth in which they had swathed him,
when lo ! he stood forth in manly beauty and
symmetry. He received from the Guru a new name,
Murari, one of the epithets of Krishan.

One day in public audience the Guru asked, ' Is
there any lover of the Guru who will give his daughter
in marriage to Murari ? * A man called Sinha
stood up and offered to do so. He accordingly took
Murari home, and on arriving there sent his wife,
who was of stern temper, to her apartment, that
she might not see what he was engaged in. Sinha
set up a bridal pavilion, and causing the young
couple to perform the usual circumambulations
and ceremonies, duly solemnized their marriage.

When Sinha's wife heard of the marriage she ran
weeping and wailing to the Guru. ' A very im-
proper thing hath occurred! I know nothing of this